FIVE ACES 
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I HAVE heard men who 
have bees) wounded on 
the battlefield say that the 
swift shock of the bullet stuns 
and benumbs and bears with 
it its own anodyne, set that it 
is only afterward that pain 
tomes, and remembrance of 
;!u- wounding. So it was with 
the blow that fell upon me. It 
fell 90 swiftly that only re- 
cent ly, after the passage of 
years, have I been able tu 
piece together my fragmentary 
recollections of it. For a long 
(n riLnl I could ri'nunU-r only 
that at one moment we were 
.ill seated together at the card 
table in the Crown Prince's 
quarters, brothers in arms, and 
;hat an instant afterward I 
was standing alone, confront- 
ing them, an outcast, denied, 
br even' honorable code, fur- 
ther acknowledgment from my 
brother officers. 

Americans haw said tome 
"hat affability is the price 
Princes pay for their sinecures. 
That was not so with Prince 
Lothair at any time. In those 
• lavs, when, although Crown 
Prince, he held no more than a 
Major's commission in the 
Fifth Imperial Lilians, he was 
a? a brother to all of US, from 
stern old Colonel Heller, who 
had Iieen peppered with shrap- 
nel at (Iravelotte. and whose 

temper had ever since Ken like a jx-p*>er caster with a 
loose lid, toyoungC.raf von ( >l>ersec, the youngest subal- 
tern*. And if a divinity hedged hirn. as Shakespeare 
would Say, by reason i>f the fact that some due. when 
God should please to recall to Himself his father, the 
.-ruining Prince, Lothair would become ruler of Thiir- 
ingen-Gotha, it was for the office that we showed rev- 
erence! but for the man merely love and comradeship. 
In barracks or out. with us Lothair was no more than 
a brave officer and a good friend, and many a young 
sprig from Essen or Rcrlin or Hamburg could sp.-nd 
money more freely, for his debts always curtailed the 
Primv's means. 

<H" Lite this fact of Lothair's indebtedness had been 
di-scusscd in no Veiled language among the baser news- 
papers. The bride whom he had chosen, and frUB soon 
t'i wed, a Princess of a landless, mediatized line. Wi .uld 
bring him little dowry; nor mid he cumber the scant 
revenues of his father with his obligation*. But, 
though rumors were rife, and even we shared in the 
speculations that were hazarded. Lothair bore himself 
as though no creditor had ever thrust his shadow into 
the sun of his nobility. 

tins evening we were to play poker, a game but 

recently introduced into our part of Germany, 

and still novel to many of us. I recall how the Panic 
held up one of the new packs of cards that he had had 
sent from America. 

"They gay that only with Yankee cards can one enter 
into the Spirit of this game," he Said, laughing, anil we 
all siit down at the baize table, inking like schoolboys. 

Old Colonel Heller had the first deal, and when I 
looked at my hand I found that fortune had given 
me two aces, the ace of hearts and the pictured ace of 
spades. I drew three curds; but earned nothing. 

Then the betting liegan, and one after another 
thev dropped out, — the Colonel, young Graf yon 
Obersee, Captain Schmidt, Adjutant Ronnenlierg, — 
leaving onl\ myself <t&^inst t hi Prince. I hri fmj 
marks; he raiseil me five; I made it fifteen. He called 
my hand, at the same time laying down his own — two 
aces, clubs and diamonds. As he did so. his sleeve dis- 
1/ .dged the top can I of the pack, which slipped to the floor. 

1 felt my heart leap and begin pounding like a run- 
away nag. A while haze crept up from the flour and 
blinded me; but through it I could still discern my 
hand dimly. — the ace of hearts and that terrible ace of 
spades, — terrible liecaiisc there were five aces in the 
Prince's American pack; fur the card on the floor was 
the ace of spades also. 

I think no one had seen tt faU. I stooped and picked 
it up. I rose out of my chair. I remember seeing the 
clear blue eyes of the old Colonel turned on me in surprise. 
A ring of smoke curled upward out of his pipe and floated 
toward the ceiling. Graf von Obersee was whispering 
to Captain Schmidt, and Adjutant Sonnenherg was 
tapping the ashes out of his pipe into a tray. Then I 
saw the Colonel's smoke ring break into a volute and 
the fog hid everything. 

"I have three aces." I said, and laid my hand on the 
table. "Your Highness. Gentlemen, my resignation 
will be received for posting tomorrow morning." 

I clicked mv heels, bowed, and backed out toward the 
door. I recollect with what slowness all their expres- 
sions changed; then I had closed the door and passed 




into the barrack yard 
ThUringcn-Gotha one 
Crown Prince of cheatir 



so to the street. For in 
not let gossip accuse the 
it cards. 



•"PHERE remained two hours l>eforc the night train 
* started for Hamburg. I went to set- Eh-alieth. 
Though her parents and! she inhabited only a small 
house in an unfashionable district, she bore sixteen 
i|tiarterings. Americans do not understand what aris- 
tocracy means. You think that it is plea sun* and 
wealth and the power toicommand. Truly; but how 
are these gained.* 1 What fcrc the rights and duties th..t 
■iccnmpanv I hem? First, .then, it is our right M In* the 
first to die tor our ci iwunf in time of war. Then, again, 
it is our duty never to lie for gain, never to ln-tray. nor 
to do any dishonorable thing Otherwise we become 
cowards in the presence! of danger. So. because of 
these things, we must keep troth with honor; and. be- 
cause of (hem. 1 must needs face her scorn. 

The old folks were abed. Our engagement had been 
of long standing, and in a year I should have attained 
mv captaincv, and then*- well, that dream Wjs ended. 

"Elisabeth. " I said. "I lave come to bid you goodhy. 
Tomorn .w my resignat ion* will be pi isted at the barracks. 
Tonight my life comes to an end. It it begins again 
oversea, that isa new life, you understand, not thisone." 

She did not Aim h ; but just put out her hands to me, 
"You have refused to tight a dud. Karlchcn!" she said. 
"You told me once that if ever Have vou considered 
well?" 

"No," I replied. "1 w;if carght cheating at carls." 

"You— cheating?" she laid, and, leaning back against 
the edge of the door, shfl Ixgan to laugh softly. "No. 
Karl, vou did not chcatF she Said. 

Then I broke into a wild torrent of words. 1 had 
ehcated. I cried; for I hail lieen wretchedly m debt for 
wars. I J tad been tempted and had suecumlu-d: for 
otherwise I saw no mean* of marrying her. It was for 
her sake I cheated. That hardened her. as I had 
meant it to do; for the Arst time she W'gan to believe 
me. and I saw her press hpr hand to her bosom and peer 
into my eyes, as though to read them. Gradually, as I 
stumbled through my pfemedttated story. I saw her 
own eves darken. When I o included they were full of 
scorn and disdain. 

"And you came here to tell me this?" she questioned. 

"(inly to say farewell,* I answered. 

She softened somewhat at these words. "Yes, yes. I 
begin to understand." she said. "But you should not 
have come. It was for me to go to you. When [ kx 'ked 
into vour dead face I should have forgiven you. Death 
wipes out all stains. Karlchen." 

"But I am not going tp die; I am going tn America," 
I stammered. 

The blood receded frodl her face and It'ft her white as 
a dead woman. She stretched her hand forth, feeling 
for support, and found my shoulder. "Karl." she said, 
"when -a certain officers-ran away in battle, he blew 
bis brains out. and they buried him from a gun car- 
riage among the heroes. 

"I am afraid!" I whispered, and sank into a chair and 
hung mv head in shame. I heard her come softly 
toward me; I felt her breath in my hair. Then she was 
gone, and I knew that the kiss was but a valediction 



You do not understa 
had been for centuries 



But if your land, America, 
rev to foemen who had har- 



ried and drained it. if your women had been COmjueTOFs' 
Spoil and the eourage of your men broken, then, if on--- 
Stock had Welded you with Steel and blood, so thai y- ur 
bodies were your country's living walls and your le: ti- 
ers' honor yours— do you not understand? 

T WROTE my resignation on a sheet of paper and 
posted it. 1 left for Hamburg, still in my undres- 
uniform, concealed only by my overcoat, which 1 hid 
mechanically taken from its p-eg when 1 walked out of 
the barracks. At Hamburg I purchased a steerage 

ticket for America, vaguely remembering that a Erie id 

of my father, whom he had forgiven a debt, hail settle'. 
Bffd prospered there. 1 reached New York with twclw 
dollars in my purse, and they held me at Ellis Island 
for a special board. 

"Hi >w e< lines' it, Hen VOU Mcscnrath, that you 
have no nv ire mi >ney?" asked a white haired official wlv ■ 
presided. "Haw you no means, no profession?" 

I looked at him and saw that he too had been a sol- 
dier. His trade was in his hearing, his blunt and cour- 
teous speech, his searching eyes. 

"I have two hands to work." I Said, and. flinging 
back my overcoat, displayed my uniform. "I shall not 
bee, I said. 

I BftW him whisper with the lioard, and they nodded 
their heads. 

"Wo will admit you, Lieutenant." said the presiding 
officer. "I myself will stand sponsor for you: for I 
fought at Sadowa in your own regiment, as a trooper, 
under your father. RemcmU'r only this. Lieutenant; 
here all service is honorable." 

T SHOULD have become a soldier, but for the need that 
* I should renounce mv count rv. That I would lint 
do. So. since I was debarred from all association w th 
my own people, and could neither apply for aid at the 
Consulate nor lor work to any of the mercantile linns 
of my own nationalit y. I joined a gang of vvi irkmen w v i 
went building the aqueduct that was W bring water to 
New York from the mountains. 

At first the strain was almost unendurable. But soon 
1 grew accustomed to the work; afterward I came to 
love it and the fatigue for the respite they brought njt*. 
For I learned that the body can become master of the 
soul, and physical stn-ss can cast oblivion oxer the pn- 
occupations of the mind. After some months I became 
able to remember the past calmly. I even took pleasure 
and pride in the reflection that God had given me a part 
to plav for mv eountrv, sttrelv no less a one than that 
of my father, who fell at Mars-la-Tour. leading his regi- 
ment, even though I played it in silence and Solitude, 
cheered by no comradeship or trumpet call. I came 
also to think of Elisabeth as one who had died, or as one 
whom I had loved in some past life, dimly renieml >ere 1. 
She was the power that nerved me to endurance. 

After six months 1 was made foreman. 

Often at night I Would sit beside the can! players in 
the laborers' tent, smoking and watching them. But 
I never touched a card. 

You remember the accident at Grays Bend Tunnel * 
A wall of rock caved in after a premature dynamite dis- 
charge and killed and injured twelve. I was one at 
those hurt, -an arm and a leg were broken, and I Iky 
for weeks in a hospital. When I was well there was no 
work for me. As foreman, I had to bear the blame for 
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the catastrophe. I was discharged, and was too weak 
to wield a pick as a laborer again. 

I returned to New York and walked the streets, pen- 
niless. Frightful were the temptations that assailed me 
now. I could go to my Consul, or to my father's friend, 
a merchant on State-st., whom he had forgiven the 
debt. In the end I remembered my sponsor's words, 
"All service is honorable." I became a waiter in a 
GentUUI restaurant on 14th-st. 

Two years went by. When I look bock on these I can 
comfort myself with the assurance that they were 
wholly good for me. I, who had commanded men, now 
learned to serve them; I ran to obey: I received mone- 
tary doles, who in past times had been prodigal of 
them. But ever before me stretched away that 1 ilack vista 
uf future years, and ever my heart went back to Germany. 

When my grief healed, the memory of Elisabeth lx-- 
came a beacon light which lifted me 
above the mire and bore me through 
the sordid battles of the day. And 
gradually I came to see that in the 
materialism of this new country 
there lay dormant other ideals than 
ours, destined some day to beat 
abundant fruits when this new na- 
tion quickened and grew responsive 
to them."— ideals of civic righteous- 
ness, of a democracy for whom our 
own poor, narrow code of honor, the 
property of a small caste, should 
expand to be that of a nation. 

T HAD served nearly three years 
1 when the Crown Prince of Thur- 
ingcn-Gotha and his suite came to 
visit America. In the metropolis I 
fancied myself secure. There was 
n mm for both of us here, and it was 
the most unlikely thing that the heir 
to a principality would betake- him- 

s If to this obscure 14th-st. restau- 
rant, to eat those Crerman dishes 
that our good master supplied to a 

small group of lovers of the Father' 
land s cookery. 

Fate is more sure than that. Fur 
that was just what occurred. I hie 
evening, from where I served across 
the room, I saw Lnthair enter, m 
evening dress, and with him A*Ij - 
tant SonnenlxTg and Graf vmi 
Obersee. 

"Mese-nrath," said the proprietor, 
burning to me after he had bUWt.il 
low before his visitors and sent the 
waiters scurrying in all directions, 
"do you know who those gentlemen 
are? It is the Cr»wn Prince of 
Thuringcn-Gotha who h;is come to 
dine here. You will wait on his 
Highness.* he continued excitedly; 
"but yon will not show him that you 
know who he is; he ts to be treated 



only as an ordinary guest — such are his instructions. 
You will do credit to us, won't you, Mesenrath?" 

I had been trained to obey commands, whether from 
a Captain or a hotel manager. There was no reason 
why I should flinch from facinf Prince Lothair. So I 
went to his table, and, though my heart beat faster, I 
served him tolerably well, as a waiter should, and for a 
long time they did not recogniie me. Then, as I wis. 
drawing the cork of their second bottle, I saw Adjutant 
Sonnenberg staring at me through his eyeglasses, and 
Saw the Oraf whisper to the Prince, who turned round 
in his chair and looked quickly in my direction. All 
this I saw while mv eyes were lued on the cork; for a 
waiter learns to do things like t is 
they were seated in silence and their eves were on the 
tablecloth. 

I served the sweets and cheese and brought coffee, 




and, if mv heart was breaking, their own buoyancy of 
spirits had gone. There was but little change in them. 
The Prince looked more mature, and Graf von Obersee 
had sprouted a long, fair mustache; but otherwise' they 
might have stepped out of the barracks together, as 
though those three years had been yesterday. And long 
forgotten memories stirred in me, and ih imagination I 
heard the bugles blown and saw the long cavalry lines 
sweeping down the field proudly in review before the 
Prince's father, the ruler of Thuriugen-Gotha. Then I 
looked down at my black coat anil my stiff shirt, a 
little spotted with grease', with a napkin tucked into 
one corner, and — I went on serving. 

When I would have assisted them with their over- 
coats they waved me aside and each helped his comrade. 
As they turned to go Oraf von Obersee approached 
me and, flushing with shame, pressed a bill into my 



"From his Highness, Lieutenant 
vein Me-senrath,'' lie said. 

Hut the title seemed then only a 
courtesy: 

When they had left the re-staurant 
our master Battle up to me, we-aring 
a most woe'> ne expression. 

"Did you se-c how glum they 
wore, Mesenrath?" be asked. "Now 
I wonder why they did not like my 
cooking." 

"It was not that," I said. "The 
Prince was sad because he recog- 
nized a former friend among our 
waiters here." 

The proprietor ruliUii his chin 
some moments in peqilcxity; then 
the meaning was made clear 'to him. 
^Htini" he said scnu inizm;-' me 
sharply. "You?" 

IT was no bill that Graf van Obersee 
* bad handed me. It was the 
resignation I had written out that 
night l>efnre I left for Hamburg. 
And in one corner was a pern tied 
scrawl : 

His Highness will sec Lieutenant von 
Mes< nrath ;U his hotel at nine- o clock 
tomorrow morning. 

A hundred times that night I 
swore I woidd not go. When I 
awoke, early, after an unquiet sleep, 
I renewed my resolution. At nine 
o'clock I found myself at the- door 
of the Prince's apartment. 

T OTHAIR was Seated in a chair, 
re-ading a German newspaper; 
bui when be saw mc he rose to his 
feel and e-ame forward. bowed, and 
pointed to a chair. Hut 1 remained 
standing hefore him. 

"Lieutenant, you have been ab- 
Cunfir.ueJ 01 page 18 



THE POINT OF VIEW 



As Overheard Between the Acts the First 
> ight of a Broadway Musical Comedy 



THE MANAGER, seated in private box, to Corpu- 
LEN'T Wife* 1 knew it was a knockout I lie min- 
ute I read the lvries of Hrown's opening chorus, 

RrowN. to admiring friend in adjoining eafe: Con- 
gratulations on my lyrics? Don't make mc laugh! 
Then are only two line's of m:n t lift in the whole show, 
and they come in the second act. 
1 

Rival Manager: It may be a hit; but I'm glad I 
don't have to pav for tho production. Why, Before 
they dared to bring it in, they had to hire seven play- 
wrights, four producers, and throw out Smith's entire- 
score. Every numfior in the pieiv was written on 
28th-st. and cost a thousand a throw. 

Smith, to Admiring Friend, also in adjoining 
cafe: Oh, I'm glad you liked my little ungles — light 
but popular. 

First FiRst-NighteK: Wi ll, I got three good laughs. 
Second FursT-NlGHtES; During the comedian's 
st>ng. J 

First First-\u;hter: No; the three- times I 
thought of he>w much I'd paid the speculator fur my 
scat. 

Critic to Friend: Confound those first act finales 
with a brass Inind! Don't they ever expect a man to 
get any sleep at all? 

Flitsr Usher to Skcuxd Usher: Gee ! but this usher- . 
ing is tough work! "My handsset calloused applauding 
ail the lime. 



Society Lady: Oh, is it. really? I was speaking of 
Laura's h.iving twin-- List night. 

First Showoiri. in big dre-ssfflg n-.m: Lillian got it 
over tonight, all right, all righ Sune singer, Lillian! 

SECOND Showoirl, who u lerstndies Lillian: If 
that gink ever falls and breaks 
sing that entrance song of het 
sound like a frog with the asthma! I hope her pipes 

freeze! 



me of her how-legs, 1 11 
so that Iht voice will 



Any Chorus Oirl to Any Other Chorus Oirl: 
Mo, I mean the one with the fuM dress suit on the third 
seat in the second row to the right. 



Stage Hand: Hetehcr 
great artist! Why, the last 
this thcayter on her last night 
tenspot to the grips for beer! 

Tired Husiness Man: 
make me tired! Have vou 
Millions"? 

Any Woman in center of 
Stranger in next seat: I'm 
pin. 

Man in Boxoffice, having 
success, to Prospective H 
morrow. night? Two nice on 
row only eight scats from the a 



Lillian Mortimer is a 
gement she played at 
e gave the whole of a 



se musical Gomediei 
How He Stole FiVt 



First Music Puhlisher to Second Music Fi b 

LISHER: You robt>er! Vou stole: that "Ruse Petals 
semg from our "Petals Rare"! 




y row to Apoplectic 
lid I dropped my hat- 



:ird faint rumors of a 
uks /roni to- 
the twenty-second 



Indignant Spectator, waving coupon at House 
Manager: That scat is directly behind a post! I can't 
see a thing! 

Second Mlsic Publisher: You're a liar! We stole House Manager: That's funny — you ought to sec 
that song from "Roses Red.'' the post. 

Society Lady in bo* to Friend: Very amusing, Rival Librettist: I wonder where Brown got that 
isn't it? line about persimmons? I know my Gilbert pretty 

Friend: It is an amusing play. well; but 1 don't rememlH-r that one. 



iier wt 
that 01 



By CHARLES BELMONT DAVIS 



Stage Doorman* to Johnny who has offered him a 
perfeeto: of course I don't know the name of her in 
the lilac dress and the gretn stoekmgs. Run along with 
you! (Offer .1!" eigar is raised to fivespot.) Sure, I re- 
member now. It's Inez La Rue she's the daughter of 
the wardrobe Woman, Mrs. MacSpaddin. 

The Angel: I wonder who sent Lillian all those 
flowers out there in the lobby? 

First Reavy weight Chorus Girl to Second 
Heavyweight Chorus Oirl, both unemployed: Did 
you pipe that chorus just out of the cradle? You've 
got lo Ik- a squab or a broiler or a pony to gel .1 job 
these elays. Ho for the days uf Ed Rice and shapes, 
1 say! 

Wardrobe Mistress to Showgirls: Do be careful 

of those tulle dresses! If you gel mil uf a walk, it's all 

over with them! 

Staoe Manager to Showgirla: Now, yon sillies, 
get some life into you! More ginger in your dancing, 
and kick as if you were talking to the manager! 

Lillian to Stage and incidentally Real Mother: 
tlet out of my dressing room, you old foul! How do 
you expect me In change my clothes, with you pawing 
and slobbering all over mc? Oct out! 

Stage Mother outside to nearest Stage Hand: 
Dear little Lilhan isrr't .a bit . upset by her •suc.vss. 
Just as .sweet as over to her dear old mother. Now, 
when I played in Evangeline — 

House Manager to Fireman; Exits all char to- 
night, eh? 

Fireman: Sure; but you ought to fireproof some of 
those jokes, or you'll lose your insurance. 

The Audience: Rotlen! 
The Critics: Hopeless! 
THE Angel: What, five thousand me>re? 
The Electric Sign: Success! 
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This 3-Piece 

Mission 
Library Set 

— Desk, Book-Rack 
and Chair, made <>f 
selected solid oak- - 
either liarly English 
or ( » ol den fi ni sh . 
Desk has IV2 x 20 
inch top, with larj^o 
drawer for station- 
ary and bock Shelves. 
Book-rack 44 inches 
high with shelves 17 
>: 1 1 inches. Chair 
extra solid, with 20 ^ 
211 inch scat. 
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Sent to your home on 
receipt ot'M.W. & after 
JO days" tri.il ymi find it 
ul least twice the value 

■ mi could net anywhere 
ehc, pay tin- balance of 

■ he special direct- 
from-factory price of 
*9.Si .it the rate of 75 
cents .t month. 

And rvmemhtir, this is 
:i"t .1 special value— it is 
merely ;i sample of the. 
wonderful bargains 

\i- offer in everything 
for the home — bargains 
-.nly mad* potabfc by 
1 mt tremendous business. 




Sent to Your Home for $1.50 



This Mission sot is made with the same 
taste and style as distinguish all Hartman 
furniture. We have furnished thousands of 
the best city homes thn ru$h our 22 great retail 
stores in the lar-e cities wc have MHU>00 
eust omers scattered throughout the country. 

TcMlay,after."iOycars«rf business life, W€ are 
selling to people whose ^rantljiarents, when 
lirst married .started housekeeping with Hart- 
man furniture. You can furnish your home 
in just the way you warn it, at prices you'd 
hardly think jwissible for such quality gixxls, 
and mi terms to >uit your convenience. So 
send today fur your copy of our great 

"Everything for 
the Home 

:i(H) pages of interesting ideas about hume- 
tilling, illustrated with pictures of the arti- 
cles themselves -many in color. Tells you 
how and why we can furnish homes better 
and more cheaply on our liberal open-ue- 
count eredit system. The most beautiful 
and comprehensive book on artistic home-furnishing 
ever issued. Write today for v.mr fret- cop v. 

HARTMAN FURNITURE & CARPET CO. 

Dept. 40, 223 Wabash Avenue, CHICAGO, U. S. A. 

Largest, oldest and best known home-furnishing concern in the world. 
Established 1855 56 vein of success 22 sreat stores 8O0.0O0 customer*. 



FREE BOOK 




MNTIBHNDER AGEMU 



II EACH TOWN 

And district to 
ride sad ex- 
bit) it s sample 1911 Model "Kanrer" bicycle furnished by us. Out agentsevery- 
whereare making monev fast. Write at once for full fariuulan and special rtfifr. 
NO MONEY REUl"KKD uniil you receive and approve of your bicycle. Weshipto 
nyane, anywhere in uic U. S. witm imt J ernt ./< ?,-ut in advance, inm freight, ana 
ll!owTEN DAW llillK aWttuL during which time ynu may nde [he bicycle and put 
it to inr test you wish. If you are then not perfectly satisfied or do not wish to keep the 
bicycle you may ship it back to us at our expense, and_»^n wiU net b* out on* cent. 

I AIM C1PTADV DDIPE9 We furnish th« highest (Trade bicycles it ll poudtde to make 
LVfff rnUIUni rfllWCwa:.ti»^m.]|prunl>l«>ea.I^lfat't.Tyct>«t XtM save f 10 tu fas 
■kkUemen's profits by buying direct of us and have the manufacturers guarantee behind tout 
bicycle- DO NOT HtlY a blryt-lenw apalr 1 f Una from dqwu at mnsjriet untU you recdra 
ooi catalogues and lean our unheard, of J tutor] /run iod rimarkaUt Ipecial ojfer. 

YOU WILL BE ASTONISHED 

can make ynu We veil lhe hi^hevt grade Mcyrles at l»w#r prU"«-s th*n any other li . rv WeSrt 
uti-iM with froa profit above factory CO*L UK Vi I I Or I i I . S. you caa teJl uur blcydeS 
under youf own name plate at dmil'leoiit prire-i. Ordrr* rilled the .Uf received. _ b _ 

•ICOND HAND ItcrcLH -oil' :;t : numhrr turn In trade l>f our Chicago retail Store* wUl 
becl«*i outai once, at $3 to *8 each. DeantpiJwc bargain list mailed free. 
TIBEC f»n*CTCO PDiV E rear - -1. inner tubet. lamps, eyclometers. part*, repairs 
I IHCO, bUAO I CH DIM RE ant tv„-> thing in the bicycle lint a. half usueU Prlo**. 
OO NOT WAIT— but writ* 1 . jt fo* wi ij'f C«j-'.v' beautitulty illuniatad and coaoUoiBf ■ ^rcit fund of 
xcre&uac natter asd useful latDnuciaa. It ooly ceats a pustal to gtt avtrythiag. Write tt DOW. 
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Caaa Furniture Caeapaay. 1 Vktaria St .tr.nd Rapid.. Mick. 

Make's sj t.'nan l^jfii* Otiki and F*Un$ Irtiu*'. 





sent fn.iiu yuur rf^mcnt without Itave near- 
ly three wars," ht ixuM. 

•My resignation, your Highness—" 
•O il'-tU'l, if you plcax', LieutL-nant. Your 
resignation has not yet heen aecc|ited hy Ins 
Sefi'Tie UiglniL-ss, m\- iather; whert'ina- yuu 
haVe put me to the inrntu enitnee uf carrying 
it in my c.tnh.i-f i-vit sime ymi made your 
rash i'ltiniey to this ntuntrv. 

An<l. as I -t'KHi still, -Uanng at him, trying 
tufwuhTSTaiii] the portent of his v unls, he 
eotltiiiueil un.re ligfitlv: 

*( >l 1'iiursi' ttiere is no inr'nns hv wlm ii I 
t jjb ei a 11 pel vi m to 1« ir>ake tins foolish wliiui 
offc-ours. Lieutenant; hut " He stepper! 
tuWanl me ami. plaeing a hand on eaeh 
shf»uliler, gazed Very earnestly into BIT fine. 
"Then- is one in Tlvunngen who w.-uis ita 
vail." ht- saiil. He plated a pbuttigraph in 
m» haml. 

Then I cmiM restrain my grief no longer. 
Through tr-.irs I saw the face that Ilittl Iwi'tl 
with nie e\ > r through lho,e three Years. I 
fcjffcol Imuor ami the lask of iluty to which 
I fii<l M-t invself. awl Witt) elaspe.; hltittk>UI«l 
triruMing hps U-sought Lot hair Wildly that 
hewould rvtntivc thestigmat luii restetlfMi me. 

Wtjcil I OMscii ami loi Iked ;it him I w 1 11.1l 
lis face was set into ihe siltlc sUru, 'Utply 
«#veil lines those of his father, thv -j.].lit r 
I*ince, as he appears in ihe great picture of 
tlte crowning of the olti Kn^penrr Wiltiani .i' 
VfTSiiilles, winch hangs in our barrack hall 
in "I'luinngen. He answero! sluwl> : 

"Lieutenant von Mesenrat li. your >ourt 
nistrtial will convene in my quaftvfs at llle 
bSrueks four weeks from tmlay." Then, .is 
I ttrited to get, he aiMi-il. "Karl. i~ tiit> Imiw 
yoti gu.inl the h> .m >r ' >l y mr 1 'riuce '' 
■Then I saw tears in 1 i- nWn e\es 

•THAT I had maile 111 \ -ell tlie victim r«f 

m fume terriljle blunder I timid no longer 

dsViht. The pn.spei t <,{ ahs. .lulion tilled me 
with an intensity of emotion; yet not so keen 
as t he anticipation of vindication in the eyes 

of Bbsabeth. 1 followed Pfifiw I -othair »n 
xAt next steanu-r. and tuned iny nioveiuenis 
so that 1 Should reach Tlitlringeii rttl tin 
iTNtming of the court martial. 

How poignantly the familiar « nviroiuiR iit 
naprt's'st-i I my spirit! The sight of the horses 
is* their stalls, our soldiers on fatigue, the 
thousand and one smells of the barracks. 
(Bhed into my .'onsi'iousncss like an irre- 
aftilttt; tide. Then the -tenes and e\ellt.s of 
tv last thrtv cear- In-, . .itne only a nii'tnory 
hi me. 

Hut when 1 entered tile Prtnev S quarters 
t4 present mvself befuty tlte court utar1i.il, 
rfltny astonislmient I found that ihttse who 
wei">- to Uidge nie were the -sane company 
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that I had left there on the evening of my 
departure. There was old Heller, no longer 

in regimentals now. but wearing the dress of 
a citizen; there were the Prinie, Adjutant 
Sonnetiherg, Schmidt la .Major nowl, and 
Graf von Oberseu. They even atxHiHud the 

same positions round the table, - the same 
can lial >le, on which, face downward, lav the 
Cards just as they had Iteen left theft*. Hut 4 
the room bad remained unswept ..nd un- 
teiiiinicd ; lor everything was white witli 
y|st, the mirrors, the furniture, evt-tvtlte 
cards themr>e!ves. whii li lay half buried 111 
the acetiinulalion of the \ears. 

" 'I'ake your place. Lieutenant." stud 'he 
I'niue. inoitoning me to my seat, "(ientlc- 
nieii, our game in resumed." 

Heller lit hi- pi]* 1 and puffed 1 .ut a 
great cloud of mioke. "I pass." he said 
quiet]) . 

"^'oti (met' all p-is^'it. (ientknicii.''" aski d 
the I'rtnec. "I think you bet lifteen marks, 
von M. sciiraih. I'll see ytiiir hand." And 
once again Urttuir laid down a fnat ui m cs 
on the tlusly l««ae, 

I spread my own cards out l-efon- lri<* cvis. 
Then, witlioui .1 word, the I'ruiei tnrni-d 
over the lop i an I r >! the pack from wi e, h we 
had drawn, .m i. as I gazed at it, llie mou- 
slrous bhind.-r thai I hart made > aim home 
to inc. 

For my llnrl taiv was ihe joker! 1 had 
confounded it with the ate of sparh s: tor 1 
bad nc\ er seen a pa> k coii'aiiiing it 111 1 1. r- 
IilaiT. . 

I recoiled ilia! I wa> tl|M>H my lei 1 and 
that they rloeked round tnc, prc-sing inv 
bands: I saw their fwv* tlin.ugli darktu-ss. 
heard their \01.es. far oil, .mud ihe wild 
sounds thai re\ erl erated through niy 1 ,iT>. 
Then, one in hh , tliej' tiled 'Hit. lea\ ing mc 
with the Prince alone. 

"YoU see. \on Meselir.ilh. the DtfUTI IC- 
qui Is you. he >iml. "So il lH-conies niy dul y 
to inform yt m ihut . in your rr»iatu m. y -it .ire 
entitled to your captaincy." 

And. as I did noi respond, he added, smil- 
ing: 

*^ on U-ar the news tritfi wotidi rtul etm a- 
nimity. Hut 'loubtless your miml luisi. s 
itself with weightier affair-. IVnnit n.e !o 
presciii con to my wife, the Crown Princess." 

And he led nie. still walking ;i- a mail in a 
drea.ni, to the Oown Princess' house, set 

into the north angle of the huge Igirntek^ in- 

closure. We passed into the hall, and tilt tl 
he opened a ilt»#r and ■ losed it soflly after 
nu ; ItUt did not jollow me. 

I knew not whether he w.e with nie or 
no: for there, in-fore inc, I saw Llisalteth at 
lUst. And in the tidiness of our bappines-i 
all else was. torgotten. 
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kci of the case trouUcd 
toward Sydney. I said 
though at the trial of Bill at Sydney I 
roduced it in my testimony. It had little 
ight. A Captain's preconceived opinion 
i sailor's guilt often lias m. .re influence in 
eOurt than solid evidence to the contrary, 
aild Hill was convicted of murder in the 
lirst degree on the testimony of his brother 
and the Captain's slop,- of the climb. 

'■TT'E went to sea before he was sentenced; 

*^ I as first mate, and Mabel asiny prom- 
iatd wife. Ami, though the rest of the crew 
had deserted the murder ship. Tom went 
Mtb us; for he wanted, he said, to get as far 
avav from his brother, dead or alive, as was 
p#6sih]c. And with his. brother in limbo 
Tom was really a changed character, lively, 
mxious to please, and ambitious to learn. 
He Seemed grateful to me, and accorded me 
hp Confidence, showing me his sheath knile 
oae day with its point broken off. 

"Fur I want no murder in mine, sir!" he 

sfid. "I know I've g ii a bail temper, and 

KnoW these knives can go deep. No h.mg- 
ffcn's knots for me, Mr. Rogers! Say. sir, 
will you show mc how to make one?" 

Not without repugnance did 1 make the 
«sly exhibit for him in ihe end of a rope. 1 le 
practised it until proficient, and then, glee- 
fulb and grinning, nut< le hangman's nooses in 
rOpcs' ends until the men. with the suasion 
of the forecastle, changes! his mood. 

he change seemed permanent. His un- 



nk'usant grin gave way to the old and eiju.tl- 
1» unpleasant scowl and nervous manner. 
He grew irritable, and one morning was so 
expensively familiar with Mabel anil so inso 
lent to Captain Merwin ami myself that I 
ordered him aloft in his watch below for 
punishment, giving him as a task the making 
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up of gaskets on the mizzen. Then I paid 

him no attention until four bella, when tl e 
helmsman. Ix.king aloft as he stnuk llie 
bell, s;ing rjul. "Creal Clod, sir! Look!" 

Tom. neatly noosof with a hangman's * 
knot under his ear. was swaying at the end 
t>£ an upper muzentops.nl yard gasket Whit i> 
dependiHl from the place on the yard where 
his brother had clung the night of the murder. 

I had ln'gun to dread the Sound of "tour 
bells." This division of the watch is at 
two, six. ami ten o'clock, night or da} - 
At six in the evening I had threatened the 
life of the mate; at ten in the evening la- 
had Ix'cn killed; and at ten in the morning 
Tom had hanged himself. 

^T^"f IAT fatal or momentous event. was to ■ 
happen some day or night at two * 
o'clock. I could not imagine: but an incident 
that occurred near the end of the homeward 
run led nie to hope that the account had been 
settled. Wc Were holystoning the decks, a if] 
a man working his stone near the wheel one 
afternoon found an obstruction in the deck, 
which he pried nut and handed to mc. 

It was a small. Hat. triangular piece of 
steel, sharpH'tied on one edge, the end o' a 
sheathkmfc blade. It had been driven or 
pressed into the deck by some powerful force, 
then broken olT. exactly as though used as , L 
brace between a spoke and the deck to lu^! 
the wheel steady while the helmsman left i; 
for a moment or two. As 1 came to this e. in- 
clusion the man at the wheel struck four 
bells, and I tossed it overboard. 

I said nothing about it to the Captain 1 - 
to Mabel; but news from Sydney thut had 
beaten us by steamer to New York could n< tl 
be concealed. ' In that day, at ten in the 
morning, his brother Bill "had lieen hanged 
in the Sydney jail. 

1 



